BEGINNINGS

secret visits to Drainie to inquire of his progress? Had
he not won one of the "Morayshire Prizes"? And, better
than school reports or prizes, was there not something
rare about him, something different! When Jamie was
about sixteen, the problem was temporarily solved. The
dominie invited him to become a pupil-teacher. Anne
lived to see her son a well-known Member of Parliament,
but it is possible that none of his subsequent achievements
gave her so much pleasure as this first of them. For a
year or two the salary of a pupil-teacher would be only
seven pounds ten a year, but it would pay for his clothes
and books, perhaps. And, uplifting thought, he would
be a teacher! The two women insisted on fitting him out
with a brand new suit for his first day in the new post.

And now the young MacDonald's intellectual interests
were rapidly expanding. Consciously or unconsciously,
he was beginning to prepare himself for a wider world.
There was still the dominie and his discipline of
thorough; for the pupil-teacher was still permitted that
half-hour before, that hour after, the lessons of the
school. Even more important perhaps now, there was
the dominie's library, and on its shelves, among a number
of such classics, from Shakespeare to Dickens, as might
be expected, some less ubiquitous volumes, of which a
few were to pass into the texture of the student's mind.
There was Hazlitt, destined to be a life-long companion,
Hazlitt whose Essays would lie open on a Prime Minister's
knee as he flew between Lossiemouth and London; there
was Emerson, and more particularly Thoreau, who drew
him both as democrat and nature-mystic; Carlyle, too,
with his robust Teutonic Tory Socialism and his
passionate demand for Leadership, and Ruskin's semi-
biblical Tory-Socialist aesthetics. There were some
numbers of Joynes' monthly Christian Socialist. And, a
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